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PREFACE 

As this series of readers has been prepared to meet the 
special requirements of text-books in reading, in distinction 
from mere supplementary reading matter, the question of 
grading is a fundamental one. Wherever the grading per- 
mits, use has been made of selections from the best juvenile 
literature. It has seemed desirable, however, that a number 
of lessons be written expressly for this book, in order that, 
at this early stage of the child's progress, the lessons may 
be properly graded in respect both to thought content and 
to vocabulary. All such original lessons have been ap- 
proved by competent literary critics. 

At the head of each lesson are listed the new words; 
and, other than these, the lesson contains no words that 
have not been taught in the First Book or in previous les- 
sons of this book. A complete vocabulary of the words in 
this book which have not occurred in the First Book, 
together with a key to pronunciation, is given at the end 
of the volume. 

The selections from the works of Frank Dempster Sherman 
and Celia Thaxter are published by permission of and by 
special arrangements with Houghton, Mifflin and Company, 
the authorized publishers of their works. 
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THE MAID AND HER EGGS. 



maid 
hen 



head 
seU 



rich 
hatched 



pride 
before 



A Httle maid had some eggs. 

They were in a basket on her head. 

"I will put these eggs under my hen. 

Soon there will be little chicks," she 
said. 

" Dear little chicks ! They will say to 
me, 'Peep, peep, peep.^ 



How fast they will grow! Soon they 
will be fine hens. Then I shall sell 
them. 

0, how rich I shall be! 

I shall have a beautiful new dress. 

I shall have a pretty new hat. 

The girls will not know me, I shall 
look so fine." 

With pride she gave her head a toss. 

Down came the basket to the ground, 
and down came the eggs, too. 

" 0, dear, dear ! JS'ow there will be no 
little chickens for me. 

I can have no chickens, no hens, no 
beautiful dress, no pretty hat." 



Do not count your chickens before 
they are hatched. 




THE ARTIST AND THE BIRDS. 



artist 
loved 



cage sorry 

wished buy 



name 
Da Vinci 



There was once an artist who loved 
birds. 

He said, "I love to hear them sing. 

I like to see them fly from tree to 
tree." 

One day he saw a man who had many 
birds in a cage. 
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The man wished to sell his birds. 

The artist was sorry for them. 

He wished they could fly to the 
woods. 

He said, "I will buy all your birds." 

The man was very glad to sell them. 

The artist took the cage, and he let 
every bird fly away. 

Was not that artist kind to the 
birds ? 

His name was Da Vinci. 
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LITTLE RED RIDING HOOD.— L 



lived 
started 



side 
other 



ago 
kissed 



butter 
called 



A kind little girl lived long ago. 

One day her grandma made for her 
a pretty red hood. Then every one 
called her Little lied Riding Hood. 

One day her mamma made some but- 
ter and a cake. 
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She put them into a little basket. 

She said, "Come, Little Red Riding 
Hood, will you take these to your 
grandma ? " 

"0, yes, mamma," said Little Red 
Riding Hood. 

Then she put on her red hood and 
kissed her mamma. 

"Good-by, mamma," she said, "I will 
come home soon." 

Then she started for her grandma's 
house. Her grandma lived by the mill, 
the other side of the wood. 
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RED RIDING HOOD AND THE "WOLF.— II. 

door does paw thump 

morning through wait knocked 

Before long Little Red Riding Hood 
came to the wood. Here she met a wolf. 

"Good morning, Little Red Riding 
Hood," said he. "Where are you going 
this bright morning?" 
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" I am going to see grandma," she said. 
"I have some cake and butter for her." 
" Where does your grandma live ? " said 
the wolf. " Grandma lives in a little white 
house. Her house is the other side of the 
wood." " I will go there, too," said the wolf 

Away ran the wolf through the woods. 

He was soon at the little white house. 

With his paw he knocked at the door. 

Then he knocked again : thump, thump, 
thump. 'No one came to the door, so he 
walked into the house. 

The house was still, for the grandma 
was away that morning. 

" 0," said he, " I know what I will do. 

I will put on her grandma's cap. 

IS'ow I will get into her bed, and wait 
for Little Red Riding Hood." 
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EED RIDING HOOD AT HER GRANDMA'S. — III. 

bad tried bed tap 

hoarse herself voice such 

By and by Little Ked Riding Hood 
came to her grandma's house. 

She knocked at the door: tap, tap, 
tap. "Who is there?" said the wolf. 

He tried to speak like her grandma. 

But his voice was very hoarse. 

Little Red Riding Hood said to her- 
self, "I am sorry grandma has such a 
cold." "Little Red Riding Hood has 
come to see how you are," she said. 

"Come in, come in!" said the wolf 

" I am glad to see you, dear," he said. 

"What have you for me this morn- 
ing ? " 
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"I have some cake and butter for 
you," said Little Red Riding Hood. 

"Put them on the table, dear," he 
said. "Then come here and give me a 
kiss." 

Little Red Riding Hood put back her 
little red hood before she came to him. 

Then she walked up to the side of 
the bed. 

THE DEATH OF THE "WOLF.— PT". 

hug eyes teeth better 

ears arms hunter killed 

"0, grandma, what long arms you 
have ! " 

" The better to hug you," said the wolf 
" What long ears you have, grandma." 
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"The better to hear you, my dear." 

"But what big eyes you have, grand- 
ma ! " 

" The better to see you," said the wolf. 

" But what big teeth you have, grand- 
ma!" 

"The better to eat you, my dear." 

The wolf was going to jump at Little 
Red Riding Hood, when a hunter came in 
at the door. The hunter killed the wolf 

Then he took Little Red Riding Hood 
home to her mamma. 
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THE FOUNTAIN. 




brovvu 


present sleep 


street 


stands 


umbrella fountain 


stop 



A little brown girl stands in the street. 
She stands there night and day. 
She has an umbrella over her head. 
She gives a present to all who will stop 
for it. It is a present that we all like. 
Horses, dogs, and birds like it, too. 
This little maid never goes to sleep. 
This little girl is a fountain. 

[Read Lowell's "The fountain;"] 
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THE FIRST FOUNTAIN. 



Arethusa 
heard 



hunt 
hairs 



dance 
stream 



turned 
cool 



Arethusa lived in the woods. 

She liked to run, and hunt the deer. 

One warm day she ran through the 
woods. At last she came to a stream. 

She said, "I will stop here and step 
into this brook. 

I will dance up and down in this 
water. How cool it is!" 

She heard a voice from the ground. 
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She tried to run, but she could not 
take one step. 

She called for help, but no one came. 

A cloud was all about her. 

The hairs of her head were now little 
streams of water. 

She was turned into a beautiful foun- 
tain. 

For many years the water was sweet. 

Many came to see this first beautiful 
fountain. 
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busy 
bee 



THE BOY AND THE BEES. 



honey 
stung 



cried 
angry 



hive 
teased 



A little boy walked out in a garden. 

He saw a little busy bee at work. 

The bee tried to get sweet honey from 
the pretty flowers. 

The boy made the bee fly away from 
every flower, and he teased the bee. 
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The bee did not like this. 

By and by the bee stung the boy. 

0, how the boy cried 1 "I am killed, 
I am killed! 0, you bad bee!" 

He ran down the garden walk. 

He saw the hive of bees. 

He was so angry he knocked over the 
hive of the busy little bees. 

Then how those bees did fly at him I 

The boy ran as fast as he could. 

But he could not run so fast as bees 
can fly. How they stung him! 

" ! " he cried, " go back ! go back ! 
0! 0!" 

By and by the boy was in the house. 

He was not happy. He was sorry he 
had teased the one little busy bee. 

He wished he had not been so angry. 




THE DONKEY AND THE JACKAL. 

donkey happy kill bray 

jackal things began after 

A donkey and a jackal were good 
friends. 

One night they were in a garden. 
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"How beautiM it is here I" said the 
donkey. 

" How bright the moon and stars are ! 

These flowers are very sweet, and I 
like these apples over my head. 

I am so happy I think I can sing," 
said the donkey. 

"0, do not, do not sing!" cried the 
jackal. " You do some things very well, 
but you can not sing, my friend," said 
the jackal. 

" If you should sing, the man in the 
house would hear you, and kill us." 

" I think you do not know what a fine 
voice I have," said the donkey. "Hear 
me, now hear me sing!" said he. 

" Wait ! Let me get out of this gar- 
den ! " cried the jackal. 
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The donkey, in pride, then began to 
bray. 

The man heard him and came out of 
the house at once. 

He ran after the donkey with a 
stick. Down the street they ran. 

The jackal cried out, "Do you think 
now you can sing?" 

It is better to do the things we were 
made to do. We can not all sing. 
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THE MOON. 




mother 


large horns 


west 


full 


sharp east 


half 



" Have you seen the new moon, Edith ? 

Come and look out of this west win- 
dow." 

" Is the new moon in the west, mother?" 

" Yes ; see its two sharp horns of gold. 

By and by we shall see the half-moon. 

Some night we shall see the moon 
come up over the trees in the east. 

It will look large and round. 

Then we will say, ' See the full moon ! ' 

The stars are bright to-night, Edith. 

The moon is not so large as the stars. 

The stars look small. They are far 
away. The moon is not so far away." 
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THE NEW MOON. 



Dear mother, how pretty 
The moon looks to-night! 

She was never so pretty before; 
Her two little horns 
Are so sharp and so bright 

I hope she'll not grow any morec 
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K I were up there, 

With you and my friends, 
rd rock in it nicely, you'd see; 

rd sit in the middle 

And hold by both ends; 
what a bright cradle 'twould be I 

And there we would stay 

In the beautiful skies, 
And through the bright clouds we would roam; 

We would see the sun set. 

And see the sun rise, 
And on the next rainbow come home. 

Eliza Lee Follen. 
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THE GOOSE AND THE GOLDEN EGGS. 

goose thought haste 

wonderful inside laid 

A man once had a wonderful goose. 

Every day this wonderful goose laid 
an egg of bright gold. 

" How fine this is ! " said the man. 

He wished for all the eggs at once. 

"How rich I shall be!" he said. 

"I think my fine goose must be all 
gold inside." 
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He thought she must be full of bright 
gold eggs. He said, " I will kill her and 
get all the gold at one time." Then, he 
thought, he would be happy. So he killed 
his good goose. He began at once to 
look for the gold ; but no gold was there. 

He found she was like every other 
goose. How sorry he was he had killed 
her! In his haste to get so much gold, 
he lost all he had. 

He wished he had not been so greedy. 
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THE WHEAT. 

wheat fanner sowed sprang 

This is the seed the farmer sowed. 

These are the ripe full heads 
of wheat that sprang from the ^ 
seed the farmer sowed. 

This is the meal so- good 
and sweet, that was ground 
from the ripe full heads of 
wheat that sprang from the 
seed the farmer sowed. 

This is the bread we like 
to eat, that was made from 
the meal so good and sweet, 
that was ground from the ripe 
full heads of wheat that sprang from the 
seed the farmer sowed. 

[Bead selections from "The Song of the Sower," by Bryant.] 
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THE LITTLE RED HEN. 

ripe cat done 

pig loaf cluck 

A little red hen had found a grain of 
wheat. "Who will plant this grain ?" said 
the hen. "I will not," said the little black 
cat. " I will not," said the dog and the pig. 
" I will then," said the little red hen ; and 
she put the wheat into the ground. 

Soon the rain and the sun came down, 
and then the wheat was ripe. The little 
red hen then said to them, "Who wiU take 
this wheat to the mill?" "I will not," 
said the little black cat. "I will not," 
said the dog and the pig. " I will then," 
said the little red hen, and she took the 
wheat to the mill. 
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When she came home with the flour, 
she said, "Who will make a loaf of 
bread?" "I will not," said the little 
black cat. "I will not," said the dog 
and the pig. "I will then," said the 
little red hen. 

When the loaf of bread was done, she 
said, "Who will eat this good sweet 
bread?" "I will," said the Uttle black 
cat. "I will," said the dog and the pig. 
"!N"o, no, no," said the little red hen. 
"You did not help to make the bread. 

My chicks and I will eat this bread. 

Good-by, my friends! Come, chicks 1 
Cluck! cluck!" 
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air Edwin Landseer* 
A PIPER AND A PAIR OF NUT CRACKERS. 



85 



THE SQUIRREL AND THE BOYS. 

yesterday sacks inches stripes 
winter nuts moss carpet 

Yesterday the boys went to get some 
nuts. They found ripe nuts under the 
trees. They took some home, but left 
many there to get to-day. 

When the boys went back to-day for 
the nuts, no nuts were there. 

Who do you think took away the 
nuts? I know. A happy little fellow 
took them. 

He has a red coat with black stripes 
on the back. He saw the nuts which 
the boys had left. 

Close by his mouth he had two sacks, 
and he put the nuts into the sacks. 
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Then he ran home, and he let the 
nuts roll out from the sacks. 

And he put all those nuts away for 
the long, cold winter. 

Have you ever seen his home? His 
carpet is of soft moss and leaves. 

There he sleeps and eats, through the 
winter days. 

Some days he comes out for a run. 

l^ow, can you guess who took the 
nuts ? A little squirrel took them away. 
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THE LARK AND HER LITTLE ONES. — L 



lark 
buUt 



flew 
food 



fear 
next 



above 
safe 



Once a lark built her pretty nest in 
a farmer's wheat field 

The tall grain grew high above the 
nest where four eggs were seen. 

Soon there were four little birds in 
the nest. They said, "Peep, peep." 

Every day the Uttle mother flew 
away. 



88 

She flew away to get food for them. 

One night when the lark came home, 
the little ones were in fear. 

" 0, mother ! " they cried, " the farmer 
has been in this field to-day. He says 
the grain is ripe, and he must get some 
one to cut it." 

"Do not fear, little ones," said their 
mother, "we are safe to-day." 

Away she flew again to get food for 
her four little ones. 

The next night the four baby birds 
said, " 0, the farmer has been here again ! 
He says he must get his friends to help 
him cut this grain. What shall we do, 
mother ? He will come and find us here." 

"Do not fear, little ones," said their 
mother. 
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THE LARK AND THE FARMER — H. 

The next night the little ones cried, 
" 0, the farmer has been here again ! 

He says this grain must be cut to- 
morrow. He will not wait for his friends. 

He says he will come in the morning." 

"Ah," said their mother, "now we 
must go at once. We are not safe here. 

If the farmer says he will cut the 
grain, it will be done. 

Come now, come with me; we must 
go away now." 

The next morning the farmer came 
to cut his grain. 

He found the lark's nest, but the 
little ones were not there. 

They had found a new home, far away. 
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RAJN DROPS. 



Pitter-patter, pitter-patter, 
On the window-pane; 

where do you come from, 
You little drops of rain? 

" Pitter-patter, pitter-patter," 

Is what I hear you say; 
Tell me, little rain drops. 

Is this the way you play? 

1 sit here at the window; 
I've nothing else to do; 

0, I wish that I could play, 
This rainy day, with you! 

Little rain drops cannot speak; 

But '^pitter-patter-paf 
Means, ''We play on this side. 

But you must play on that." 

Delia Louise Golton. 
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TWO GOOD FRIENDS. 

Hero strange right hung 

between stopped something doing 

Fred has a large dog. Hero is his 
name. Fred's sister Helen has a little 
kitty. The dog and the kitty are good 
friends. Some days kitty will go to sleep 
between Hero's paws. 

He is very kind to her. She knows 
she is safe with him. 
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One day Hero was asleep at the foot 
of the stone steps. 

Kitty was playing not far away, when 
two strange dogs came upon her. 

They ran to her and teased her. Kitty 
ran down the walk. 

The dogs ran after her. When she 
saw Hero, she ran up to him. 

Right between his paws, she stopped. 
"I^ow," she said, "I am safe." 

The dogs that had run after her saw 
Hero and stopped. 

Hero turned his head and looked at 
those two little dogs. 

He looked at them as much as to say, 
"Who are you? 

Why did you run after this dear little 
kitty ? 
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You should be doing better things 
than that! 

Now go home and find something 
better to do." 

I think the two strange dogs knew 
what Hero said to them. 

They hung their heads, and walked 
away as if they were sorry for what 
they had done. 
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LITTIiE KITTY. 

Once there was a little kitty 

White as the snow; 
In the barn she used to frolic, 

Long time ago. 

In the bam a little mousie 

Kan to and fro; 
For she heard the kitty coming, 

Long time ago. 

Two black eyes had little kitty, 

Black as a crow; 
And they spied the little mousie, 

Long time ago. 
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Nine pearl teeth had little kitty, 

All in a row; 
And they bit the little mousie, 

Long time ago. 



When the teeth bit little mousie, 
Little mouse cried, ** Oh ! '^ 

But she got away from kitty. 
Long time ago. 
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THE FOX AND THE CEO'W. 

crow praise opened feathers 
stole cheese mouth any 

A crow once stole some cheese and 
flew with it to a tree. 

The cheese was in her mouth, when a 
fox came by. 

He said, "I must have that cheese!" 
He looked up at the crow. 

" How beautiful you are, my friend ! " 
said he. "I never saw any one more 
beautiful. Your feathers are fine. 
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I never saw any feathers so fine and 
beautiful as yours. 

You must have a sweet voice. Do let 
me hear you sing!" 

The crow was very happy to hear so 
much praise. 

She opened her mouth to sing. As 
soon as she opened her mouth, down 
fell the cheese. 

The fox took the cheese and ran 
away. 

He left the crow to think of all he 
had said to her. 





PHONIC DRILL, 




y 
f 


my cry 
d61' ly vgr' f 


by 
kit' tj^ 
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THE NORTH WIND. 

Tom ice way sends 

running lives rivers south 

Why is Tom running so fast? 

The north wind is running after him. 

Indians tell us the north wind is a 
strong man and lives far away. 

His home is in the cold snow fields. 

His long hair is white with snow and 
ice. He blows our leaves about. 

Oo! Oo! He blows the red and yel- 
low leaves, first one way, then another. 

He blows the nuts down fi^om the trees. 

He blows the seeds about till they find 
new homes. He sends the birds south. 

He leaves ice on our rivers and lakes. 

[Read "The Four Winds," from Longfellow's "Hiawatha."] 
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THE FISHERMAN. 




fisherman 


use .threw 


STTiall 


caught 


line until 


June 



It was a bright day in June. 

A fisherman threw his line into the 
water. 

Soon he caught a little fish. 

It was a very, very little fish. 

He had never seen a fish so small. 

The little fish said, "0, let me go! 

Put me back into the brook. Wait 
until I grow large. I am too small now. 
I can be of no use to you." 

"I know you are a little fellow," said 
the fisherman, "but you will make a good 
dinner for me." 



60 






WHO 


IS IT? 




reading 


piper 


woman 


Muffet 


Bo-Peep 


chair 


son 


sheep 


whey 


curds 


shoe 


Miss 



Papa is in his big chair reading a book. 

Edith steps up and gets upon a chair 
back of him. 

She puts her hands over papa's eyes, 
and says, "Who is it? Who is it?" 
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"Who can it be?" says papa. 

"It is some one who loves you," she 

said. "Is it mamma?" "0, no, it is 

not mamma!" 

"Is it the old woman who lives in a 

shoe ? " 

" 0, no, I have no little boys and girls," 

said Edith. 

" Is it little Miss Muffet ? " said her papa. 
"!N'o, I do not like curds and whey." 
" Is it Tom ? Tom, the Piper's son ? " 
"0, no! I never stole a pig and ran 

away with it." 

"Is it Little Bo-Peep?" 
"1^0, I never lost any sheep." 
" Is it my own sweet little girl ? " 
" Yes, papa ; and here is a kiss for you." 

[Bead "The Children's Hour," by Longfellow.] 
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BIBTHDAY MORNING. 



Meyer von Bremen. 
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BABY. 



Where did you come from, baby dear? 
Out of the everywhere into the here. 

Where did you get those eyes so blue? 
Out bf the sky as I came through. 

Where did you get that little tear? 
I found it waiting when I got here. 

Where did you get this pearly ear? 
God spoke, and it came out to hear. 

How did they all just come to be you? 
God thought about me, and so I grew. 

But how did you come to us, you dear? 
God thought about you, and so I am here. 

George Macdonald. 
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WORDS FOR SPELLING. 



are 


any 


them 


done 


saw 


buy 


then 


after 


was 


which 


above 


heard 


said 


where 


does 


should 


sure 


were 


again 


could 


why 


this 


though 


would 


when 


these 


through 


heard 


what 


those 


thought 


cried 




PHONIC 


DRILL. 





a 



?M 


HM 


caH 


h\l 


hal^ 


taU 


B^W 


draw 


smal^ 


taflt 


paw 


want 
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THE ANT AND THE GRASSHOPPER 

ant some summer dancing 
hot hour working grasshopper 

Once some ants and a grasshopper 
lived in the same field. 

The ants were seen working, working 
hour after hour, in the hot sun. 

The grasshopper was seen dancing, 
dancing all through the summer days. 

One day the grasshopper came to an 
ant and said, "Why do you work every 
hour? Why not play this hot day? 
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Come with me and have some fun. 
Come, dance and sing with me to-day." 

But the ant said, "If I should dance 
and sing with you, who would get food 
for me to eat next winter?" 

The grasshopper said, " It is not winter 
now," and away he went dancing again. 

The little ant was busy every hour, 
and soon her house was full of food. 

When winter came, the poor grass- 
hopper was cold, and wished for some- 
thing to eat. 

One day he went to the ant and said, 
"I have no food in my house; will you 
give me something to eat?" 

The ant said, " Had you been as busy 
as I was, in the summer, you would have 
food to eat this winter." 
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TOM THUMB. 



thumb king liked mouse needle 

father dropped sword mice coach 

Tom Thumb was a little fellow. He 
was as small as his father's thumb. 

Once Tom had a ride in the ear of 
his father's horse. 

One day when Tom was out in the 
field, a bird flew away with him. 

The bird dropped Tom into a river, 
and a big fish caught him. 
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A man caught the fish and saidj "I 
will send this fish to the king." 

When the fish was opened, out jumped 
little Tom Thumb. 

The king liked Tom Thumb. He gave 
him a sword and a horse. 

The sword was a needle, and the 
horse was a little white mouse. 

How Tom liked to ride on his horse I 

But, one day, a big black cat caught 
the horse and killed him. 

Then the king said, "JN'ow, Tom, you 
shall have a little coach and six white 
mice." Then what a happy little fellow 
Tom was! 



iVHl^Vil^Hir^ 
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THE LION AND THE MOUSE. 

net tighter bite idea 

ropes perhaps great broke 

One day a lion was fast asleep in the 
woods. 

A little mouse was playing near the 
lion. He ran over one of the lion's paws. 
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Then the lion put out his big paw. 
He caught the poor little mouse. 

"0, let me go! Please let me go!" 
cried the poor little mouse. 

" Do not kill me ! If you will let me 
go, perhaps I can do something for you 
some day." 

The lion said, "Ho! Ho! The idea 
of a little mouse doing something for 
me ! " 

But the lion said, "Well, you may go." 
And he let the mouse run oif. 

[N^ot long after this, the great lion was 
caught in a strong net. 

Some hunters had put the net in the 
woods, and now the lion was caught. 

When he tried to get away, the ropes 
grew tighter. 
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" ! " cried he, " the hunters will soon 
come ! They will kill me ! They will 
kill me ! I can not get away ! What 
shall I do ? What shall I do ? " 

The httle mouse heard the great cry 
of the lion, and came running to him. 

He said, " Good lion, I can help you." 

The lion looked at the little mouse 
and said, "How can you help me? You 
are such a little thing!" 

"0, you will see," said the little 
mouse. And he began to bite the ropes. 

How fast the little mouse worked! 
One after another, the great ropes broke. 

Soon the lion jumped up on his feet; 
now he could run. 

How happy the lion and the little 
mouse were, as they ran away! 
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THE SONG. 




sea 



waves 



low song 

wide foam 

sang child 

music 



I heard a dear voice; and the voice 
said, "Come!" 

It said, " Come, and I will sing a sweet 
song to you. 

I will play the music, and you may 
hear the soft, sweet song." 
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Then the dear voice sang the sweet 
song to us. 

It sang the soft, sweet song. 

The song tells about a little child and 
the kind mother. 

The little child's father was far, far 
away, on the wide, blue sea. 

On the wide, blue sea the strong winds 
blow, and the waves are high and white 
with foam. 

And the mother sang to the little 
child the sweet, soft song. 

And the little child went to sleep. 

Will you read or sing to us the sweet 
song that the mother sang to the little 
child? 

Perhaps you will sing the song, 
"Sweet and Low." 
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SVTEET AND LOW. 

Sweet and low, sweet and low, 

Wind of the western sea, 
Low, low, breathe and blow. 

Wind of the western sea! 
Over the rolling waters go. 
Come from the dying moon, and blow. 

Blow him again to me; 
While my little one, while my pretty one, sleeps* 

Sleep and rest, sleep and rest. 

Father will come to thee soon; 
Kest, rest, on mother's breast. 

Father will come to thee soon; . 
Father will come to his babe in the nest, 
Silver sails all out of the west 

Under the silver moon: 
Sleep, my little one, sleep my pretty one, sleep* 

Alfred Teni^son. 
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Piccola 
across 



PICCOLA.. — I. 



laugh 
dead 



sad 
saint 



chimney 
Christmas 



Across the sea there once lived a 
sweet little maid called Piccola. 

Her father was dead, and her mother 
had to work every day to buy food for 
herself and Piccola. 

Poor little Piccola had no dolls or 
pictures. 
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She had no books ; but she was happy- 
Some days she was cold and had httle 

to eat; but she was not sad. 

In summer the birds sang their sweet 

songs to hel*, and the bright flowers grew 

all about her home. 

In winter the little snowbirds flew to 

her window and she would feed them. 
Then there was Christmas ! Christmas 

was the best time of all the year. 
But one year her mother was not 

well; she could not work now. 

She said, " Dear Piccola, there will be 

no pretty presents for you this Christmas. 
We must be glad if we can get bread 

to eat this year." 

But Piccola said, "I think the good 

Saint will bring something for me." 



67 




PICCOLA'S CHRISTMAS GIFT. — II. 

Her mother looked sad when she saw 
Piccola put her Httle shoe by her bed 
the night before Christmas. 

Piccola said, "Perhaps the good Saint 
will put a little present into my shoe, 
mamma I " 
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" Poor child ! " thought her mother, " I 
wish I had as much as a little cake for her ! 
How sorry she will be in the morning ! " 

On Christmas morning, as soon as the 
sun came up, little Piccola ran to look 
in her shoe. 

"0, mother, look! look!" she cried. 
"See this dear little bird in my shoe! 

The good Saint did bring me a present ! " 

There, right inside her shoe, was a little 
brown bird. 

The bird was cold, and flew down the 
chimney in the night. 

Piccola took the bird in her little warm 
hands and kissed it. 

How she did dance and laugh, as she 
said, "I thought the good Saint would 
bring me a Christmas present, mamma." 
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MY SHIP. 

I saw a ship a-sailing, 

A-sailing on the sea; 
And ! she was all laden 

With pretty things for me. 
There was candy in the cabin, 

And apples in the hold ; 
The sails were made of silk, 

And the masts were made of gold. 

The four and twenty sailors, 

That stood between the decks, 
Were four and twenty white mice. 

With chains about their necks. 
The captain was a duck 

With a pa^k upon his back, 
And when the ship began to move 

The captain said, '^ Quack, quack ! ^^ 

Old English Rhyme. 
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THE STATAN AND THE CROW. 

sick swimming shore croaked 

cough bathed taken sneeze 

A black crow flew to the shore of a 
lake. He saw a pretty white swan swim- 
ming in the water. 

The crow said, "0, what beautiful 
white feathers that swan has! 

If I lived on this lake and bathed in 
the water every hour, my feathers would 
be as white as the swan's." 

The next day the crow went to the lake. 
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Every hour he bathed in the water. 

He soon began to sneeze and cough. 
He had taken cold. 

The next day he was sick; and he 
found he had lost his voice. 

For many days he croaked in a hoarse 
tone. 

" My feathers will never be white," he 
said. "Perhaps, after all, black feathers 
are better for a crow," he thought. 

And he flew away to his own home. 





PHONIC DRILL. 






a 




are 


far 


lark 


bark 


star 


march 


dark 


harm 


sharp 
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LITTLE NUBSE. 



Meyer von Bremen* 
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LULLABY. 



Sleep, my baby, sleep, my boy, 
Rest your little weary head; 

'Tis your mother rocks her baby 
In his little cradle bed. 
Lullaby, sweet lullaby! 

All the little birds are sleeping, 
Every one has gone to rest. 

And my precious one is resting 
In his pretty cradle nest. 
Lullaby, sweet lullaby! 

Sleep, 0, sleep, my darling boy; 

Wake to-morrow fresh and strong; 
Tis your mother sits beside you 

Singing you a cradle song. 
Lullaby, sweet lullaby! 
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FOR STUDY HOURS. 



Write ten words that begin with /. 

Write ten words that begin with I. 

Write ten words that contain m. 

Copy eight words that rhyme with right. 

Find and copy words that contain an s. 

Copy twenty words of one syllable. 

Write five words that rhyme with take. 

Write twenty words each containing three 
letters. 

Draw and cut pictures of a basket, an egg, ^ 
bird, an umbrella, a goose, a fish, a mouse, ^ 
ship, and a swan. 

J LLnrvdxjbn^ %juLnnjiA<Laj^ 

JujLA/cLcu^ JaJxI/jloi 

JojMAxLayiM. 



75 




THE UNHAPPY SNOWFLAKE. 



wool 
lily 



stay- 
close 



blanket 
beside 



together 
anything 



"What good can I do?" said a little 
snowflake. "I am so small! 

I may as well not try to do anjrthing." 

She was about to run away when some 
snowbirds flew by like brown leaves. 

They called out to the snowflake, " Stay, 
stay ! " Soon another snowflake came 
down beside her. Down, down they came. 
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As far as she could see, there were 
snowflakes close together. 

One of these said, " You help me and 
I will help you, and soon we will make 
a great warm blanket." 

In the morning, a little plant said, 
"What a warm, soft blanket this is!" 

" Is this blanket made of wool ? " said 
a mayflower root. "No, this is a blanket 
of soft white snow," said the wood-lily. 

" We can all go to sleep now," said 
the mayflower. " We shall be safe under 
this beautiful warm blanket." 

The snowflake heard them say this, 
and was happy now that she could help 
others do so much good. 



[Read Bryant's " The Snow-Shower," Lowell's « The First Snow- 
fall," or Longfellow's "Snowflakes."] 
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THE BOY WHO CRIED "WOUl" 

sent laughed men last 
cry carried drive den 

A little boy was once sent to a field 
to look after some sheep. 

His father said, " If a wolf comes into 
the field, you must cry, 'Wolf! wolf!' 

The men who are at work in the next 
field will come and drive him away." 

For many days no wolf came. 

One day the little boy thought he 
would have some fun. 

He cried out, "0, help ! a wolf! a wolf I" 

The men ran to him at once. "Where, 
where is the wolf?" they cried. 

The boy laughed. " 0, I called you 
for fun," he said. "There is no wolf" 
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The men did not see any fun in this, 
and they went back to their work. 

Two or three times the boy called to 
the men when there was no wolf. 

At last a wolf did get into the field. 

0, how the boy did cry then! "A 
wolf ! 0, help, help ! A wolf is here ! " 

The men heard the boy; but they 
said, " 0, he is making fun again ! " 

So they did not run to help him. 

The wolf killed some of the sheep and 
carried them off to his den. 

The boy wished he had not called the 
men in fun. 





PHONIC DEILL. 




ask 


a sleep' a bout' 


ant 


aft'er 


a way' a mong' 


a bove' 
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K •^ ■ ^^^^^^ 



THE MEETING OF THE MICE. 



talked 
plan 



easy 
tie 



bell 
neck 



stood 
talk 



Once a cat lived in a house with many 
mice. 

These mice wished to drive away the 
cat, for he caught and killed some of 
them at every chance. 

So they all met one night, to find out 
the best way to drive the cat off. 
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They talked from night until the next 
morning ; but they could not think of any 
good plan. 

At last a little mouse said, "I know! 
I know! Let us tie a bell around his 
neck! 

When he is near, we can hear this 
bell and run away from the cat." 

They all cried out, "Good, good! 0, 
yes ! That is a fine plan ! a fine plan ! " 

But a very old mouse stood up and 
said, "I should like to know which one 
of you will tie the bell on the cat. 

This is very easy to talk about, but 
not so easy to do!" 

"0, 0," said a little mouse, "there 
comes the cat now ! " 

And away they all ran in great haste. 
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^^7Ud^ R/>±ey JAjui/rrvanru, 

wj JLj/ruLe/rir PtcucjL. 



J^Ajxrri/dJKX, /rrmt uud at tAji .Atcbtioru 

oouXcL AJUL hjinnrv. W^ ocuro q<y ZiAsL 

^AXJLnn^<Lb/CL6 'fcui/rrv idj^uuit ^mxjuuu- 
tiluZ. SK&AJb id Cb -inx^ (yvcA/OAyd. mju3/o 

ot iAjJui, nrbcrur. 
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^JjuJjUixLoLOL Uh^ alt UM/nt tiAJo- 
l/rva. at thji bxmxL. yhiy UM/nt oruL 'un> 
cb -dxrcut. Jl ocbux^AJb IAajul piA/x^. %Jb 

%2. a<rt (Ob triq. t^mnnxJh ot uj-oJmv 
-tillju ottt orb tAjL ULKxJjUb. ^ji, bcnM 
a-o- cb<^<hUrb LuAe/Tb n^<ybb oorrxjiy. 

J/ -hxxAM. Oy (^oxyrL tinmji> alt cLa/u. 
J a/ixjM tMy qtaxL bb^fu/rb ru<njb ajit 
AjiA£y rrmnbt umjiA. J7u/rb n^<rbb bcnM 
AxLOMy aoxrcL ti/rruU) uAXA, bbd. 

^y^uyb obuTb t\othjUb, 
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THE RABBIT IN THE MOON. 

fruit drew third 

asked monkey 

Long, long ago, a monkey and a little 
black duck lived in a little house in the 
woods. 

By and by, a fox and a little rabbit 
came to live with them. 

They said, "We will all be kind to 
every one in the land." 



84 



One day a little gray old man walked 
into the house. 

The monkey was the only one at home. 
The man said, "I have come for food." 

"Take this fruit; it is all I have," 
said the monkey. 

The man took it and went away. 

Another day, when the little black 
duck was the only one at home, the 
little gray man came again for food. 

"Take this fish; it is all I have," said 
the kind little duck. 

The third day, when the fox was the 
only one at home, the little gray man 
came again and asked for food. 

" Take this milk ; it is all I have," said 
the fox. 

The next day the man came again. 
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The little rabbit was alone in the 
house. 

The little gray man 
said, "I came for some 
food to eat." 

"I have only this 
grass," said the rabbit. 

The man said, "I can not eat grass, 
but I can eat you." 

The little rabbit said, "You may eat 
me, then." 

"Thank you," said the man; and he 
made a fire. " !N'ow you may jump into 
the fire," said he. 

The Httle rabbit said, "I will jump." But 
as soon as he jumped the fire went out. 

The little gray man then said, " Look ! 
I am not an old man." 



The rabbit looked up and saw a great 
king before, him. 

The king took the little rabbit in his . 
arms and said,, "I came to see if you 
are as kind as every one says you are. 
I have found, you kind and good." 

He then drew a picture of the little 
rabbit on the moon. 

"[N'ow, every one will see you and 
know how good you have been to me." 

And that picture is still on the moon. 





PHONIC DRILL. 








a 




cSre 


p^tr 


stair 


air 


hare 


beSr 


wear 


fair' f 


bare 


share 


chair 


hair 
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THE LAND OF NOD. 

From breakfast on through all the day 
At home among my friends I stay, 
But every night I go abroad 
Afar into the land of Nod. 



All by myself I have to go, 

With none to tell me what to do; 

All alone beside the streams 

And up the mountain sides of dreams. 
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The strangest things are there for me, 
Both things to eat and things to see, 
And many frightening sights abroad 
Till morning, in the land of Nod. 

Try as I like to find the way, 
I never can get back by day, 
Nor can remember plain and clear 
The curious music that I hear. 

BoBEBT Louts Steyensok. 

[From "A Child's Garden of Verses." Copyright, 1895, by Charles 
Scribner's Sons.] 

PHONIC DRILL. 



OO 



too 


moon 


noon 


soon 


hoop 


food 


poor 


roof 


root 


cool 


goose 


room 
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THE LITTLE OAK DESK. 



oak 


yard 


factory- 


ax 


buzz 


lumber 


desk 


board 


sawmill 



One day little Edith went to school, 
and there was no desk for her. 

"Where can I get a desk?" she said. 
"I must have a desk." 

"Kun to the store," said a kind voice. 
So Edith ran to the store. 

"Have you a pretty little desk?" she 
said. "You must go to the factory where 
desks are made," said a man. 
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Edith ran to the factory as fast as she 
could. 

"Will you make a pretty desk for 
me?" she said to a man at the door. 

"You must bring me a board from 
the lumber yard first," said he. 

Away Edith ran to the lumber yard. 

" Have you a good board for a desk ? " 
she asked. 

"You must go to the sawmill where 
boards are made," said the man. 

Then down by the river to the sawmill 
Edith ran. " Will you make me a pretty 
board for a desk?" said Edith. 

"Buzz, buzz," said the saw, "run to 
the woods and bring here an oak tree." 

Away ran tired little Edith to the 
woods. There she saw an oak tree. 
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"Will you go to the sawmill with 
me?" she said to the great oak. 

"Run for a man to cut me down," 
said the great oak. 

Away she ran again to a farmer, and 
said, "Will you cut this oak tree for me ?" 




"Run for an ax," said he. And off 
Edith went for an ax. 

"Will you come with me?" said she 
to the ax. "I will," said the sharp ax. 

So the ax went to the man; the man 
cut down the oak tree; the oak tree 
went to the sawmill. 
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The saw made the tree into boards; 
the boards went to the lumber yard; 
the lumber men took the boards to the 
factory. 

The factory made the boards into a 
desk; the desk went to the store; the 
store man carried the desk to the school. 

Edith opened her blue eyes. There 
was the pretty desk right before her. 

It was her own little desk; and she 
had been fast asleep in school. 





PHONIC DRILL. 






d& 




bd&k 


brd6k 


cd6k 


Idbk 


std6d 


wd61 


td6k 


w(56d 


h66d 
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GOLDEN-HAIR AND THE THREE BEARS.— L 



porridge tiny 

middle-sized bowl 



gone 
huge 

There was a girl called Golden-Hair. 

One day she was walking in the woods, 
and came to a little house. 

In this house lived a great, huge bear, 
a middle-sized bear, and a tiny, little bear. 

They had bowls for their porridge. 
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There was a great, huge bowl for the 
great, huge bear, a middle-sized bowl 
for the middle-sized bear, and a tiny, 
little bowl for the tiny, little bear. 

There was a great, huge chair for the 
great, huge bear, a middle-sized chair 
for the middle-sized bear, and a tiny, 
little chair for the tiny, little bear. 

There was a great, huge bed for the 
great, huge bear, a middle-sized bed for 
the middle-sized bear, and a tiny, little 
bed for the tiny, little bear. 

When little Golden-Hair came to the 
bears' house, she looked in at the win- 
dow. ISTo one was at home. 

The three bears had gone out for a 
walk. So Golden-Hair opened the door 
and went into their house. 
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GOLDEN-HAIR IN THE BEARS' HOUSE —II. 

ate hard foot 

tasted just up-stairs 

Golden-Hair saw the bowls of porridge 
on the table. 

She tasted the porridge of the great, 
huge bear ; but that was too hot for her. 

Then she tasted the porridge of the 
middle-sized bear ; but that was too cold 
for her. 

Then she tasted the porridge of the 
tiny, little bear, and this was just right 
for her. So she ate and ate till she ate 
this porridge all up. 

She sat down in the chair of the great, 
huge bear ; but that was too hard for her. 

Then she sat down in the chair of the 
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middle-sized bear; but that was too soft 
for her. 

Then she sat down in the chair of the 
tiny, little bear, and this was just right for 
her. So she sat there until the chair broke. 

Down fell the little chair, down fell the 
porridge, and down fell Golden-Hair. 

Then she went up-stairs. 

Golden-Hair next lay down upon the 
bed of the great, huge bear; but that 
was too high at the head for her. 

Then she lay down upon the bed of 
the niiddle-sized bear; but that was too 
high at the foot for her. 

Then she lay down upon the bed of 
the tiny, little bear, and this was just 
right for her. So she lay there till she 
fell fast asleep. 
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THE RETURN OF THE THREE BEARS.— IIL 



somebody- 


shouted 


eaten 


sitting 


broken 


rushed 


growled 


tasting 


lying 



By and by the three bears came home. 

" SOMEBODY HAS BEEN TASTING MY POE- 
KIDGE ! " growled the great, huge bear, in 
a great, huge voice. 

"SOMEBODY HAS BEEN TASTING MY PORRIDGE !" 

shouted the middle-sized bear, in a mid- 
dle-sized voice. 
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"somebody has been tasting my porridoe! and eaten 

IT ALL up!" cried the tiny, little bear, in a 
tiny, little voice. 

Then the three bears saw their chairs. 

"SOMEBODY HAS BEEN SITTING IN MY 
CHAIR!" growled the great, huge bear, in 
a great, huge voice. 

"SOMEBODY HAS BEEN SITTING IN MY CHAIR!" 

shouted the middle-sized bear, in a mid- 
dle-sized voice. 

" somebody has been sitting in my chair and broken 

IT ALL down!" cried the tiny, little bear, in 
a tiny, little voice. 

Then the three bears went up-stairs 
and saw their beds. 

"SOMEBODY HAS BEEN LYING ON MY 
BED!" growled the great, huge bear, in 
a great, huge voice. 

"SOMEBODY HAS BEEN LYING ON MY BED!" 
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shouted the middle-sized bear, in a mid- 
dle-sized voice. 

"somebody has been lying on my bed, and here 

SHE IS FAST ASLEEP ! " cHed the tiiij, little bear, 
in a tiny, little voice. 

Just then little Golden-Hair awoke. 

When she saw the three bears, she 
rushed to a window that was open, and 
out she jumped. 

Then she ran home as fast as she could. 
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THE CHILD SAMUEL. 



Str Joshua Reynolds. 
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A CHILD'S PRAYER 

God make my life a little light, 

Within the world to glow; 
A tiny flame that burneth bright 

Wherever I may go. 

God make my life a little flower, 

That giveth joy to all, 
Content to bloom in native - bower, 

Although its place be smalL 

God make my life a little song, 

That comforteth the sad; 
That helpeth others to be strong, 

And makes the singer glad. 

God make my life a little staff, 
Whereon the weak may rest. 

That so what health and strength I have 
May serve my neighbor best. 

M. B. Betham-Edwabds. 
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FOB 


STUDY HOUES. 




Use these Words 


in Sentences : 




sitting 




drive 


cross 


lumber 




lily 


music 


yard 




beside 


waves 


silk 




wool 


great 


cradles 




sneeze 


mouse 1 


stood 




taken 


summer 


talked 




laugh 


caught 


Copy and learn these lines 


• 
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HENRY WADSWORTH LONGFELLO'W. 



born 


sunshine 


college 


Maine 


colored 


wrote 


Portland 


teacher 


poems 


February 


young 


children 



In February, 1807, in Portland, Maine, 
a bright little boy was born. 

His mother called him "Sunshine," but 
his other name was Henry W. Longfellow. 

He liked to watch the birds and he loved 
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to hear them sing. Their songs were like 
sweet music to him. 

He liked to find the pretty flowers. 
The trees talked to him of many things. 

When he was only three years old, he 
went to school. He rode on the back of 
an old horse, with a kind colored man. 

When he was six years old, his teacher 
said, " Henry Longfellow is one of the best 
boys in school." 

When he was a young man, he went to 
college. Then he went to many lands 
across the sea. 

He wrote many beautiful poems. 

The children loved him. Children like 
to read his poems. In one long poem 
he tells us about an Indian boy. 

[Read "My Lost Youth."] 
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HIAWATHA. 




die 


poles 


wigwam 


bark 


rock 


beavers 


queer 


stories 


forest 


Hiawatha 


grandmother 


heaven 



Hiawatha was a little brown Indian boy. 

His eyes were black, and his hair was 
black and long. 

He lived in a very queer house. It 
was made of poles, trees, and bark. 
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It was called a wigwam. In this wig- 
wam by the "Big-Sea- Water" Hiawatha 
lived with his grandmother. 

She loved Hiawatha. Once, when he 
was a little baby, she made for him a 
cradle of bark. 

She put some soft moss into this cradle. 

She would often rock him to sleep, and 
would sing to him and tell him stories. 

She would tell him about the stars, the 
moon, and the clouds. 

She would teU him the rainbow is a 
heaven of flowers. All the pretty flowers 
blossom up there after they die. 

Hiawatha loved the tall trees in the 
great, black forest. 

He loved the birds that lived in these 
tall trees. 
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He knew how they built their nests and 
where the nests were. 

He talked to the birds, and the birds 
talked to him. 

He called them "Hiawatha's Chickens." 

Hiawatha knew the rabbits, the squirrels, 
and the beavers. 

He knew how they built their houses. 

He called them "Hiawatha's Brothers." 

[Bead selections from "Hiawatha" by Longfellow.] 





PHONIC DRILL. 






er 




h6r 


but' ter 


w6re 


6v' er 


sis' ter 


heard 


n6v' er 


teach' er 


earth 


pa' per 


flow' er 


I6arii 


b6t' ter 


farm'gr 


per haps' 
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FOR STUDY HOURS. 



Write ten words each containing four letters. 
Copy ten words each containing five letters. 
Find and copy ten words of two syllables. 
Find ten words that rhyme with made. 
How many words do you know that rhyme with 
name ? 

Write fifteen words that begin with h. 
Use the following words in sentences: 

children teacher sunshine bowl 

desk monkey silk bell 

Write names of six birds you know. 

Draw a picture of a bird. 

Write four sentences about squirrels. 

How many kinds of trees do you know? 

Write four sentences about trees. 

Copy the names of animals you know. 

Write six things you know about Hiawatha. 
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THE SHOOTING STAR 



evening 


sparkled 


surface 


rays 


danced 


glided 


below 


clear 


rippled 


rested 


canoes 


heart 



One evening, long ago, some Indian 
children saw a bright star fall. Down, 
down, down through the sky it fell. 

It fell till it came and stopped above 
a beautiful lake. The waters of this lake 
were clear and cool. 
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The water rippled and danced and 
sparkled. The homes of the red children 
were on the shores of this lake. 

The little star said, " Here on this lake 
shall be my home. I will stay with the 
happy red children." 

So the star rested on the lake and 
sent its bright rays far down below the 
surface of the water. 

The next morning a beautiful white 
water lily was lying on the water, just 
where the bright star had rested. 

The little red Indian children tell us 
that the rays of this bright star turned 
into long stems and roots. 

The flower was sweet and white. It 
had a heart of bright gold, just like the 
wonderful star that fell. 



Ill 

The little Indian children who lived 
near the lake glided out in their canoes 
to see the beautiful water lily. 
. They always loved the sweet white 
water lily far better than any other 
flower of forest, field, or stream. 





PHOmC DRILL. 






IT 




bird 


first 


Qlr' ciis 


third 


sir 


thirst 


dirt 


stir 


birch 


gfrl 


birth 


§ir' cle 
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DAISIES. 



At evening, when I go to bed, 
I see the stars shine overhead; 
They are the little daisies white 
That dot the meadows of the Night. 

And often while Fm dreaming so. 
Across the sky the Moon will go; 
It is a lady sweet and fair, 
Who comes to gather daisies there. 

For, when at morning I arise, 

There's not a star left in the skies; 

She's picked them all and dropped them down 

Into the meadows of the town. 

Frank Dempster Sherman. 
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QyTi/cL rnotfu/rui Inrh tA^d uu^yiXdL .A/or u/^icby 
JU AAAMJitaA, tA/znrv tcr c^^inM^! 
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THE DOVE AND THE ANT. 

almost floated safely save 

drowned climbed thankful rushing 

A little ant that tried to drink some 
water beside a rushing stream, fell into 
the water and was almost drowned. 

But a dove saw the ant fall into the 
water; so she dropped a leaf into the 
stream near the ant. 
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The thankful ant cUmbed upon the leaf 
and floated safely to the shore. She 
wished she could do something for the 
dove. 

One day, not long after this, a hunter 
came under the tree where the dove sat 
by her nest. But the dove did not see 
him. She did not know he had a gun 
and was about to shoot her. 

" how can I save my friend ? How 
can I save that kind dove?" thought the 
ant. "0, I know; I know!" 

And she ran up to the hunter and 
stung him on his foot. He dropped his 
gun quickly to the ground. 

The dove saw and heard him then, 
and she flew safely away. The ant was 
glad she had been kind to the dove. 
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TOM'S EASTER LILY. 



bootblack 


circus 


dark 


feel 


corner 


extra 


lilies 


week 


money 


fifty 


beauty 


steep 



Two little bootblacks stood at the 
corner of the street. 

"See all this money," said Tom. "I 
have been working hard all the week 
to get this extra fifty cents. 

ITow I am going to have a good 
time with it. I am going to the circus. 
Hurrah for the circus!" 

Just as he was about to go, the other 
bootblack said, "Do you know Kitty 
Green has been sick four weeks?" 

"JSTo," said Tom. "That is too bad." 
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As he walked on he said, "Four 
weeks is a long time to be sick. 

Kitty has been good to me. She 
asked me to eat my Christmas dinner 
with her and her brother. 

Kitty's mother gave me a cap, too, at 
Christmas. I wish I could do something 
for Kitty, — something she would like." 

Just then Tom looked up, and he 
saw a man who had a cart full of great 
white lilies. 

" Lilies ! lilies ! " cried the man. " Large 
lilies in flower-pots, for fifty cents!" 

"What beautiful lilies!" thought Tom. 
"How Kitty would like one of those 
plants!" Tom stopped. He thought of 
the fun he could have at the circus. 
Then he thought of poor Kitty. 
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" I will take this lily," said Tom to the 
man. "What a beauty!" thought he. 

Then down the street Tom went with 
the lily. Soon he reached Kitty's home. 

Up, up the steep, dark stairs he 
climbed; and he knocked at the low door. 

"Come in," said a tired voice. Tom 
took off his cap and walked into the 
poor little room. 

" See what I've brought to you ! " said 
Tom, going over to where Kitty lay. 

When the little girl saw the beautiful 
lily, how her eyes did shine ! 

"0, thank you, thank you!" she said. 
"How beautiful and sweet it is! How 
good you are ! This makes me feel 
almost well." " I hope you will be well 
soon," said Tom, as he went away. 
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Every day when Tom went by the house 
he saw the white lily at the window. 

Soon he saw Kitty's face at the 
window beside the lily. 

One day Kitty opened the window and 
said, " Tom, I am well now ; and the lily 
you brought helped to make me well." 
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LITTLE W^HITE LILY. 

Little white Lily sat by a stone, 
Drooping and waiting till the sun shone. 



Little white Lily sunshine has fed; 
Little white Lily is lifting her head. 
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Little white Lily said, **It is good, — 
Little white Lily's clothing and food." 

Little white Lily, dressed like a bride I 
Shining with whiteness, and crowned beside I 

Little white Lily droopeth with pain, 
Waiting and waiting for the wet rain. 

Little white Lily holdeth her cup; 
Kain is fast falling, and filling it up. 

Little white Lily said, '' Good again. 
When I am thirsty to have fresh rain. 

"Now I am stronger; now I am cool; 
Heat cannot burn me, my veins are so full." 

Little white Lily smells very sweet ; 
On her head, sunshine; rain at her feet. 

Thanks to the sunshine, thanks to the rain; 
Little white Lily is happy again. 

George Macdonald. 
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A STORY OF BEAVERS. 



hid 

himself 
swam 
tail 



dam 
cut 

quickly 
struck 



channel 
wrong 
front 
noise 



Once a man wished to see how the 
beavers work. 

So he hid himself, with some other 
men, near a beaver dam. 
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In the night these men cut a channel 
about a foot wide right through the dam. 

They made no noise about it; but the 
water rushed through the channel and 
woke one of the beavers. 

He left his house and swam quickly 
to the dam to see what was wrong. 

He then struck four blows with his 
tail, and at this call all the beavers woke 
and came out to see what was wrong. 

When they saw the large hole in the 
dam, they put their heads together, as 
much as to say, " What shall we do ? " 

Then one old beaver seemed to tell 
the others; and away they all swam to 
the bank to get earth. 

When they had as much as they could 
take, they made a long line, two and two. 
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Each beaver had put earth on the tail 
of the one in front of him, and away 
they went to the dam. 

The earth was then put into the 
hole at the dam. It was made strong by 
blow after blow from the tails of the 
beavers. 

They worked so hard and so well 
that in a little while the dam was as 
strong as ever. 

Then one of the old beavers gave 
two quick loud blows with his tail, and 
very soon every little beaver was in 
bed and asleep again. 

[Adapted.] 
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i^ 
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COTTON. 




cotton 


cloth 


gather 


owns 


pods 


piece 


baled 


covered 


dew 


. thread 


world 


finest 


India 


open 


mills 


muslin 



Grace lives in the warm South, where 
her father owns great cotton fields. 

Sometimes Grace goes to the fields 
with her father. She is eight years old, 
and the cotton is as high as her head. 

In the summer the cotton plant is 
covered with pretty, yellow blossoms. 
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After some weeks, Grace can see the 
snow-white cotton in the open pods. 

Then, many col- 
ored men gather the 
cotton in the wide 
fields. 

By and by the 
little hard seeds are 
taken from the cot- 
ton. 

After this is done, 
the cotton is baled 

and is sent away to the great mills, to 
be made into thread, yarn, and cloth. 

One day Grace said, "Papa, is my 
white muslin dress made of cotton ? " 

" Yes," said he, " but that muslin came 
from the land of India. 
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The finest muslins of the world are 
made in India. Sometimes, a man there 
will work many weeks on one piece of 
muslin. 

One kind is so fine that, when it is 
put on the grass and is covered with dew, 
it can hardly be seen." 

"0," said Grace, "that must be beau- 
tiM! But I think I like best a dress 
that I can see." 





PHONIC DRILL. 






6 




6r 


f6r 


f6nn 


h6rn 


c6rn 


hSrse 


sh6rt 


m&m' Ing 


n6rth 
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[ sailors 

tides 
I flat 



CXDLUMBUS. 

sailed 
queen 
Italy 



ships 
Spain 
Columbus 



A long time ago a little boy lived far 
away over the sea. His name was 
Columbus, and his home was* in Italy. 
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He liked to go down by the ocean 
and watch the great ships, as they came 
in fi'om other laijds. 

Sometirnes the sailors would tell him 
about the lands far away. Columbus 
wished he might go to them in a great ship. 

He loved the sea. He said, " I will be 
a sailor some day." His father said, 
" Then you must work hard." 

Columbus found out many wonderful 
things about the winds, the waves, and 
the tides. By and by he went to sea. 

Columbus sailed north and south. He 
said, " The world is round. There is 
land west of us." 

" 0, no ! " said every one to him, " the 
world is flat, and if we go too far we 
shall fall off." 
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They laughed at Columbus, but he 
would not give up. He asked a king 
for his help to find new lands. 

The king laughed, too, and would not 
help. Columbus thought, "Will no one 
help me?" Then he went to another 
king. - 1.1 

This king said, "There is no land in 
the west!" He sent Columbus away. 

At last, Columbus went to a queen. 
This good queen lived in Spain. 

Columbus said to her, " Will you help 
me ? I think there is land in the west." 

The queen said, " I think you are 
right. There may be land far away, on 
the other side of our world." 

She said she would help him, and she 
gave him three small ships. 
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A LONG OCRAJT VOYAGE, 



forgot 
afraid 



brave 
calm 



thanks 
knelt 



blew 
island 



I^ow, Columbus was very happy. He 
forgot that he was very poor. And in 
1492, the three little ships sailed from 
Spain. The sailors were strong men, but 
they were not so brave as Columbus. 

After they had not seen any land for 
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many days, they were afraid. They 
wished to go back to their homes in Spain. 

One day great winds blew the little 
ships about. "0, let us go home!" the 
sailors cried. " We are lost ! we are lost ! " 

But Columbus knew that the winds 
would not blow very long. He would 
not sail back. Then there came a calm. 
The sailors cried, "We shall never see 
land again!" 

Columbus knew the wind would blow 
again, so that soon they could sail once 
more. But the sailors grew angry. 

They said, "Let us kill Columbus! 
Then we can sail back to Spain." 

One day they saw some birds. Colum- 
bus said, "Land must be near, for such 
birds never fly far from land." 
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One morning, soon after this, a sailor 
cried, "Land! land!" There it was, a 
beautiful island ! At last they came to it. 

Columbus knelt under the tall trees. 
He gave thanks to God, who had brought 
them safely to the new land in the west. 

This new land in the west, that Colum- 
bus found, is our own beautiful land. 



WORDS 


FOR SPELLING. 


many 


learn 


cannot 


only 


know 


across 


alone 


knew 


caught 


pretty 


while 


busy 


gather 


they 


right 


together 


who 


write 


always 


work 


wrote 


perhaps 


walk 


asked 
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CINDERELLA. — I. 



^f ill 

-4? 


S&-1 




^n 


:^Wy 


-m 


i^-.-i 


■..mL i 


IPJB^-^ 


^■^■■m 



proud 

ashes 

garret 

selfish 

cinders 

prettier 

daughter 

Cinderella 



Once a woman had two daughters and 
one step-daughter. Her two daughters 
were proud and selfish, like herself. 

Her step-daughter was good and 
lovely, but the woman was not kind to 
this pretty step-daughter. 
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She made her do all the hard work 
and sleep on a poor little hard bed. 

This hard bed was in a dark, low gar- 
ret. The woman gave her own daugh- 
ters the finest rooms in the house. 

The step-daughter, when her work was 
done, would sit in the chimney-corner 
beside the cinders and the ashes. 

They called this poor girl Cinderella. 
Cinderella, even in her poor old dress, 
was much prettier than her two sisters. 

CINDERELLA AND HER SISTERS.— IL 

prince wear gown 

invited velvet people 

I^ow the prince gave a ball. He 
invited all the great people to come. 
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The two sisters were invited, but Cin- 
derella was not invited. The sisters 
were busy with plans for the beautiful 
dresses they would wear. 

Cinderella helped each sister to make her 
dress beautiful. One daughter said, " I 
will wear my red velvet gown." 

The other said, "I will wear a dress 
with flowers of gold." Cinderella helped 
them. 

They were glad of her help, too. One 
of them said, " Cinderella, would you not 
be glad to go to the ball ? " 

"Ah," said she, "you only laugh at 
me. It is not for me to go to this ball." 

" Tou are right, Cinderella," said they. 
" It would make the people laugh to see 
a cinder girl at a ball." 
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CINDERELLA AND THE FAIRY. — III. 

fairy pumpkin wand coachman 
silver touched matter footmen 
glass lizards slippers midnight 

At last, the happy day came. The 
sisters went to the great ball. 

When they were gone, Cinderella began 
to cry. Her godmother, who saw her, 
said, "What is the matter, Cinderella?" 

Cinderella said, "I wish — I — wish I 
could go to the ball!" 
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Her godmother, a good fairy, said, 
"Be a good girl, and I will see what I 
can do for you. Run into the garden 
and get me a big pumpkin:" 

Cinderella ran, and brought the finest 
pumpkin she could find. 

The fairy took out the inside of it and 
then touched it with her wand. It 
turned into a fine coach of gold. 

She next found six mice. She gave 
each mouse a little touch, and it turned 
into a beautiful gray horse. 

Then she found a big rat. She 
touched him, and he turned at once into 
a fine little coachman. 

She then found six lizards in the 
garden. She touched these, and they 
turned into six little footmen. 
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The fairy then touched Cinderella's 
poor dress. At once it became a beau- 
tiful dress of fine silver and gold. 

Then she gave Cinderella two prettj lit- 
tle glass slippers, and said, " I^ow you may 
go, but you must be home at midnight. 

If you stay after midnight, you will 
have no coach, no coachman, no horses, 
no footmen, and no beautiful dress." 

Away rode Cinderella to the ball, in 
her fine coach, with her six gray horses, 
her coachman, and her footmen. 





PHONIC DRILL. 






6 




I6ve 


come m6nth 


6th'er 


d6ne 


86me does 


m6th' er 
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CINDERELIoA AND THE PRINCE.— IV. 

princess led clock twelve 
handsome told strike picked 

When the prince was told that a beau- 
tiful princess was come, he ran out at 
once to meet her. 

He led her into the haU. The music 
stopped. The people left off dancing. 
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Every one looked at the princess. She 
was very beautiful. "Ah! how hand- 
some she is!" they all said. 

The old king had seen no one so 
beautiful. The prince invited her to 
dance with him. Prettier dancing never 
was seen. 

Soon the princess sat down beside her 
two sisters. She was very kind to them. 

By and by the clock began to strike 
twelve. Cinderella, the princess, glided 
from the hall. The prince started to go, 
too. Cinderella ran so fast she lost one 
of her glass slippers. The prince stopped 
and picked it up. At last, Cinderella was 
at home ; but with no coach, no coachman, 
no horses, no footmen. She was in her 
old dress. She had stayed after twelve. 
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CINDERELLA AND THE GLASS SLIPPER— V. 

fit lady always fitted 

wax whose marry married 

Soon after this, the prince said he 
would marry the lady whose foot the 
glass slipper would just fit. 

Every lady tried to put a foot into 
the slipper. But it did not fit any one. 

"Let me try it ! " said Cinderella. And 
the prince said, " Let every one try." 
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Cinderella sat down and put her little 
foot right into that slipper. What a good 
fit it was! !N'o slipper could fit better. 

It fitted as though it had been made 
of wax. The sisters thought this very 
strange. 

Just then the good fairy came in. She 
touched Cinderella, and her dress grew 
more beautiful than it had been before. 

"The handsome princess is our own 
Cinderella! " cried the sisters. They knelt 
to her, and were sorry they had been 
unkind. 

Cinderella kissed them and said she 
wished they would always love her. She 
was then taken to the young prince. 

He thought her more beautiful than 
ever ; and soon they were married. 
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THE BABES IN THE V700D. 

My dear, do you know 
How, a long time ago. 

Two poor little children, 
Whose names I don't know, 
Were stolen away 
On a fine summer's day, 

And left in a wood. 
As I've heard people say. 
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And when it was night, 
So sad was their plight, 

The sun it went down 
And the moon gave no light 1 
They sobbed and they sighed, 
And they bitterly cried, 

And the poor little things. 
They lay down and died. 

And when they were dead. 
The robins so red 

Brought strawberry leaves, 
And over them spread; 
And all the day long, 
They sang them this song: — 

Poor hahes in the wood! 
Poor habes in the wood! 

And don't you remember 
The babes in the wood? 
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THE CRANE AND THE FARMER 

crane wicked also 

spread everybody 

In the spring a farmer sowed his field, 
but some crows picked up the seed. 

The farmer then spread some nets to 
catch the wicked crows. 

One day he found some crows caught 
in a net, but with them was a crane. 
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"Oj I am not a crow!" said the crane^ 
"I am a good bird. Everybody knows 
I am good. 0, do not kill me ! " 

The farmer laughed, and said, " If you 
go with those who are wicked, every- 
body will think you are wicked also. 
You must die with these wicked crows." 



How doth the little busy bee 

Improve each shining hour, 

And gather honey all the day 

. From every opeYiing flower I 

How skilfully she builds her cell! 

How neat she spreads the wax! 
And labors hard to store it well 

With the sweet food she makes. 

Isaac Watts. 
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THE WONDERFUL SPINNER 



hundred 

spinner 

fiber 

spin 

web 

flax 

weaves 

spider 

destroys 

"You spin such soft fine threads, 
mamma! How can you do it so well?" 

" Some one told me how, when I was 
a little girl, and I have been working 
at it for many, many years." 
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" Are there many people who can spin 
such fine and beautiful threads?" 

" Oj yes ; I know some one who spins 
the finest of threads. Hundreds taken 
together are not so large as one fiber of 
this flax." 

"She must be a wonderful spinner! 
Who told her how to spin so well ? " 

"I^To one ever told her. She had 
hardly seen the light of day when she 
began to spin well and fast." 

"That is queer! This wonderful spin- 
ner must be very rich. How much money 
she must have for her pretty work ! " 

"She has no money, dear child." 

"Then is she very poor? Why does 
she not take her beautiful work to the 
stores and get money for it?" 
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"No one would 
buy it." 

"Then why- 
does she not take 
it to the people's 
houses ? " 

" She has done 
this many times, but the 
housemaid always destroys 
the work." 

" She must be a very bad 
housemaid." 

" No ; good housemaids 
will destroy her work." 

"This is very strange. 
But why does not this poor 
spinner take her threads to 
a man who weaves cloth?" 
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"He could not make cloth of her 
threads. Like all the others, he sends 
her away from his home." 

"Do tell me what this poor spinner 
does with her yarn!" 

" She spins and weaves it herself. We 
call her work the ' spider web.' Do you 
know now who the spinner is?" 

[Adapted: from the German.] 




They'll come to the apple tree^ — 

Robin and all the rest, — 
When the orchard branches are fair to see 

In the snow of blossoms dressed, 
And the prettiest thing in the world will be 

The building of the nest. 

Maboabet E. Sangster. 
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ROBERT BRUCE AND THE SPIDER. 

Scotland army seventh care 
English fierce battle win 

failed fought driven lesson 

Kobert Bruce was a brave king of 
Scotland. He had led his army six times 
against the army of the English king. 

Many fierce battles had been fought. 
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Six times Robert Bruce and his army 
had failed to drive away the EngUsh army. 

One day, as he lay on the ground, 
he said to himself, " It is of no use to 
try again. I never shall win." 

Just then he saw a spider over his 
head. She was about to weave her web. 

Slowly, slowly, and with great care, 
she tried to throw her fine thread from 
one place to another. 

Over and over again the little spider's 
thread failed to reach the place she 
wished. Six times she failed. 

"Poor little spider! " thought the great 
king, "I, too, know what it is to fail." 

But the little spider did not give up. 
With more care she tried again, and for 
the seventh time. 
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Far out upon the little thread she hung, 
and Robert Bruce watched her. "Would 
she win her little battle this time? 

Ahj yes! Her fine little thread was 
at last where she wished it to be. 

Robert Bruce sprang up, and said, " I, 
too, will try again! I will try seven 
times to win my battle." 

He called his men once more about 
him, and soon another fierce battle was 
fought. 

Did he win in this battle ? Yes. The 
English king and his army were driven 
back to their own land. 

The great king never forgot the lesson 
he had learned fi:'om the little spider. 
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WASHINGTON AT TRENTON. 



John Faed, 
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GEORGE WASHINGTON AND THE APPLE. 

Washington war offered orchard 

president Hfe general loaded 

generous ought command freely 

soldiers share largely giving 

When George Washington was a boy 
he always tried to do right. He wished 
to grow up to be a good, great man. 

One day some one gave to him a very 
large red apple. It was fair and beau- 
tiful to look at. 

George Washington knew that he 
might be generous with the apple and 
give some of it to his Uttle friend. 

But he did not wish to share it with 
any one. He wished to keep the apple 
for himself. 
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So he held the apple tighter in both 
hands, and said, "IS^o, I will not give 
away any part of this." 

His father, who was a kind man, 
took the little boy by the hand and 
led him out into a large orchard. 
There they saw the trees loaded with 
apples. 

Above their heads, on the trees hung 
large yellow apples, ripe red apples, 
and green apples. "Look at all these 
apples," said the father. 

"See how generous God is, in giving 
apples to us all! He gives to us so 
freely and so largely ! " 

George Washington hung his head. 
He hardly knew what to say. He felt 
sorry that he had been so greedy. 
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"0, father," said he, "I will never be 
so greedy again, in all my life. I am 
sorry I was not generous." 

So George Washington gave away some 
of the beautiful apple that he had. He 
never forgot what his father had said. 

He always tried to be generous with 
all that God gave to him. He knew he 
must share things with others. 
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When he had grown to be a man, and 
had > become a brave general, he offered 
his very life to save our land. He gave 
his services without pay to his country. 

Every one heard how good and brave 
and generous he was. 

He was given the command over all 
our soldiers. Every one loved him. It 
was known that he would always do 
what was best and right. 

At last the long war was over and 
done, and then George "Washington was 
made president of our land. 





PHONIC DRILL. 
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full pul? 


put 


ti 


biirn tiirn 


h^ 
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The alder by the river 

Shakes out her powdery curls, 
The willow buds in silver 

For little boys and girls. 

The little birds fly over, 

And oh ! how sweetly sing. 
To tell the happy children 

That once again 't is spring. 

Who is it brings the flowers. 

Adorning earth anew ? 
^T is God : oh, happy children, 

He makes them all for you. 

Celia Thaxteb. 
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THE STRONGEST. 

loped skipped mountain 

froze bruises slippery 

replied country ashamed 

bridge quench chanced 

It was like this: One time in the coun- 
try where we came from, there chanced to 
be a big frost, and the mill pond froze 
over. 

Mr. Rabbit ran along that way and found 
the ice bridge over the pond, and he 
skipped across it. 

I mean he skipped a part of the way. 
The Ice was so sUppery that, when he got 
about halfway, his feet slipped from under 
him and he fell. 

He got up and rubbed himself as well 
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as he could, and then he thought that the 
Ice must be very strong to hit him so 
hard. 

He said to the Ice, "You are very 
strong." 

"I am so," replied the Ice. 

"Well, if you are so strong, how can the 
Sun melt you ?" 

The Ice did not speak, and so Mr. Rabbit 
asked the Sun, "Are you very strong?" 

" So they tell me," replied the Sun. 

" Then how can the Clouds hide you ? " 

The Sun was somewhat ashamed and 
had nothing to say. 

So Mr. Rabbit looked at the Clouds. 

" Are you very strong ?" 

" We have heard so," replied the Clouds. 

" How can the Wind blow you ? " 
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The Clouds sailed away, and Mr. Rabbit 
asked the Wind, "Are you very strong?" 
" I think so," said the Wind. 

"Then how can the 
Mountain stand 
L^;^ against you?" 

The Wind blew 

"• ^"^' " ^ ' itself away, and 

Mr. Rabbit asked 



"Me. Rabbit LOOKED AT THE CtonDS." the M^OUUtalU 



"Are you very strong?" 

" So it seems," replied the Mountain. 

" How can the Mouse make a nest in 
you ? " 

The Mountain was mum. So Mr. Rabbit 
asked the Mouse, " Are you very strong ? " 

" I think so," replied the Mouse. 

" How can the Cat catch you ? " 
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The Mouse hid in the grass. Mr. Rabbit 
asked the Cat, "Are you very strong?" 

" Yes, indeed," replied the Cat. 

" How can the Dog chase you ? " 

The Cat began to wash her face. Then 
Mr. Rabbit said to the Dog, " Are you very 
strong ? " 

" I am," replied the Dog. 

"Then why does the Stick scare you ? " 

The Dog began to scratch his neck, and 
Mr. Rabbit said to the Stick, " Are you very 
strong ? " 

" Everybody says so." 

" Then how can the Fire burn you ? " 

The Stick was dumb, and Mr. Rabbit 
asked the Fire, " Are you very strong ? " 

" Anybody will tell you so," replied the 
Fire. 
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" How can the Water quench you ? " 
The Fire hid behind the smoke. Then 

Mr. Rabbit asked the Water, "Are you 

very strong?" 

" Strong is no name for it," said the 

Water. 

" How can the Ice cover you ? " 

The Water went running down the river, 

and after it had gone the Ice said to Mr. 

Rabbit, " You see you had to come back to 

me at last." 

" Yes," replied Mr. Rabbit, " and now I 

am going away. You are too much for 

me." Then Mr. Rabbit loped off, rubbing 

his bruises. 

Joel Chaxdleb Habbis. 

[Adapted: from "Little Mr. Thimblefinger," by Joel Chandler 
Harris. Used by courtesy of Messrs. Houghton, Miflin and Company.] 
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FAREWELL TO THE FARM. 

The coach is at the door at last; 
The eager children mounting fast 
And kissing hands, in chorus sing: 
Good-by, good-by, to everything! 

To house and garden, field and lawn, 
To meadow-gates we swung upon, 
To pump and stable, tree and swing, — 
Good-by, good-by, to everything! 

And fare you well for evermore, 
ladder at the hayloft door, 
hayloft where the cobwebs cling, 
Good-by, good-by, to everything! 

Crack goes the whip, and off we go; 
The trees and houses smaller grow ; 
Last, round the woody turn we swing: 
Good-by, good-by, to everything! 

Robert Louis Stevenson. 

[From " A Child's Garden of Verses." Copyright, 1895, by Charles 
Seribiiei-'s Sons.] 
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WORD LIST OF SECOND READER. 



This list will be found useful for review work 
and language lessons. 

The Diacritical Marks used are found in the 
International Dictionary. 

a bove' 

a crSss' 

a f raid' 

aft' er 

age' 

al' most 

al's6 

al' w%§ 

Sn' gry 

ant 

an'y 

an' y thing 

Ar' e thu' sa 

ann§ 

ar'my 

art' ist 
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Ssh' 65 

asked 
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in pronunciation, spelling, 
latest edition of Webster^s 



bad 


B6 Peep' 


baled 


b8rn 


bark 


bOtcl 


bathed 


brave 


bat' tie 


hray 


beau' ty 


bridge 


bea' vgrg 


broke 


b6d 


bro' ken 


bee 


brown 


b^ fore' 


bruis'Sg 


b^gan' 


(bruz) 
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car' pSt 
car' Tied 

cat 

cebught 

chair 

chanQ^d 

chSn' ngl 

che^ge 

child 

chir dr6n 

chim' nef 

Chrisf mas 

Cm'dergria 

9in' derg 

9ir' cus 

clear 

climfeed 

clSck 

close 

clSth 

cluck 

coach 

coach' man 

cbr lege 

col' ored 

cool 

Coliim'bus 



c8m mand' 

c8r' ner 

c8t' ton 

cough 

coiin' try 

cov' ered 

crane 

cried 

croaked 

cro6k' gd 

crow 

cry 

cflrdg 

ciit 

d^m 
dan9e 
dan9ed 
dan' 9ing 
dark 

dsiugh' ter§ 
Da Vinci 

da vin' chee 

dgad 

d6n 

d6sk 

dS stroyg' 



dew 

die 

doeg 

do' ing 

done 

dSn'key 

door 

drew 

drive 

driv' en 

drSpped 

drowned 

earg 
east 
eag'y 
eat' en 
Eng' lish 
e' ven mg . 
Sv' er y bSd' y 
Sx' tra 
eyeg 

fSc' to ry 
failed 
fS,ir' y 
farm' er 
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fa'Agr 
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fuiz 
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hid 


fit 
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goose 


hoarse 


Mk 


gown 


hon' ey 


flew 


grain 


h6m§ 


float' 6d 


grand' moth er 


hSt 


fOam 


grass' h8p per 


hour 


food 


great 


hug 


fd6t 


grindg 


huge 
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growled 
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f6rg8t' 
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hunt 
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In'dia 


life 


miss 


in' side' 


Kked 


mon' ey 


in vit' gd 


lil'ieg 


mon' key 


is' land 


lil'y 


m8m' ing 


It'aly 
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mSss 
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moth' er 
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liz' ard§ 
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mouth 
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lum'ber 
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ought 


pump' kto 


satl' org 


own^ 




Saint 




queen 


sSng 




queer 


save 


pMO 


qugnch 


saw;' mllZ 


peo' pie 


quick' ly 


ScSt' land 


per hSps' 
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Pic' CO la 


rayg 


sSc' ond 


picked 


read' ing 


sglf'ish 


pieQe 


r^ plied' 


sglZ 


pig 


r6st' 6d 


sSndg 


pip' er 


rich 


sSnt 


plSn 


Tight 


sSv' enth 


p6dg 


ripe 


share 


po' Smg 


rip' pled 


sharp 


poleg 


rlv'erg 


sheep 


pool 


rSck 


ships 


p8r' rirfge 


ropes 


shoe 


Port' land 


run' ning 


shore 


praige 
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shout' 6d 


prSg' ent 


rush' mg 


sick 


prSg' 1 dent 




side 


pret' ti er 


sS*cks 


sll'ver 


pride 


sM 


sit' ting 


prin9e 


safe 


skipped 


prin' q&ss 


safe' 15^ 


sleep 


proud 


sailed 


slip' perg 
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slip' per y 


stSp 


teeth 


smalZ 


stSpped 


thSnk'ful 


sneeze 


sto' rieg 


thinks 


s5r dierg 


strange 


thlngg 


some 


stream 


third 


some' b8d y 


street 


thought 


some' thing 


strike 


thread 


son 


stripes 


threw 


sSng 


struck 


thrpt/grA 


s8r' ry 


stung 


thum& 


south 


such 


thump 


soi(?ed 


sum' mer 


tideg 


soK;g 


sun' shine 


tie 


Spain 


stir' ihqe 


ti^At' er 


spar' kled 


swSm 


ti'ny 


spi' der 


swim' ming 


to gSth' er 


spin 


si(?ord 


told 


spin' ner 




T8m 
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tail 
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spread 


tak' en 
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stairg 


taZk 


turned 
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twSlve 


start' 5d 
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vgrvet 


wSb 


worn' an 


voige 


week 


won' der f ul 




wgst 


wool 


wait 


wheat 


work' ing 


wand 


whey 


world 


war 


who^ 


wr^ng 


Wash' mg ton 


wick'gd 


ivTote 


wave§ 
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wSx 


wig' warn 
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